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Mr. Lloyd Burdette 

Mr. Lloyd 
“Bill” Wilkens 
Burdette, 74, of 
Mount Ephraim 
Road, Dickerson, 
died Tuesday, 
Aug. 27, at the 
Washington Hos- 
pital Center. 

He was the 
husband of Helen 
C. Burdette. 

Born in Ijamsville, he was a son of 
the late Willie L. and Maude W. 
Burdette. 

Mr. Burdette was a former part 
owner of Burdette Brothers Pontiac. 

He was a member of the 
Hyattstown Volunteer Fire 
Department and the Monocacy Lions 
Club. 


Bill Burdette was one of two authentic World War II heroes 
in til's family. The other was her sister Belle’s late 
husband, Colon Crolley. 

Bill was in cha^re ox the motor pool at the ^nsio Beachhead 
when it was under violeht %zi attack to which it ainosjr 
succomoed. keeping t ha motor pool in operation when there 
was no help, no means of getting supplies and parts, was a 
major accomplishment^ for which he received some kind of 
recognition. I wnitt iaean^ above the hospital’s motor pool. 
Bi3.1 told me he was present in that temporary hospital when 
General Patton smacked a soldier he accused of goldbricking 


Department and the Monocacy Lions when in fact he was psychologically serious All from the 
Ciub. ' ^ £> 

He was a veteran of World War II stresses of battle * The man wa* sick and Patton was fatten . 

and a member of the 93rd Evacuation (After I returned from overseas I served for a while with a 

Hospital Club and the Anzio Beach- 
head Club. He had served in North man who flipped out everv time he heard an airplane moto’% 

Africa, Sicily, Italy, France and J " 

Germany. 1 he’d been that terrorized by ^ a zi dAvebombers. ) 

Surviving, in addition to his wife, ! _ 

are three children, Nancy B. Gallo of * Colie also was a gifted mechanic. (Bill’s father wa£ Lil’s 
Boyds, Gary L. Burdette of on t 

Dickerson and Terry M. Burdette of •pothers 1 s older brother.; Colie was in a heavy-main tainance 

Frederick; and three grandchildren, ! . a /- , 

Amy T. Burdette, Tara M. Burdette unit, supposedly fourth echelon but not at i'bffite T&s'glno. There 
and James M. Burdette. + v ' 

Friends may call from 2-4 and 7-9 i llazi tr °° pS a ' the top ° f t&at n0lmtain surrounded 

FimeMl id m)’me US 22ni at Bealtevhle bu ~ weib su PP iie(i in 1 think a monestery. Instead of letting 

k ? a ^ V P e - F ™f al services , attrition take care of the i'azis our army sent regular assaults 
will be held at 1 p.m. Saturday, Aug. 

31, at Barnesville Baptist Church in of tanks against it. They all got wiped out under direct fire. 
Barnesville. 

Interment will be in Monocacy i the distance was that short, within rifle range. When nobodv 
Cemetery, Beallsville. 

would go out when ordered to repair the tanks, Ublie offered 
tc if his conditions were met. a e said he’d get them working but would not drive them back, 
when that was agreed to he’d lug his very heavy kit of tank-repair tools up tie mountain to 
the damaged tank, making no effort to hide, got the tank running (of course this was re- 
stricted to those that could run), then walked back carrying his tools, all under open-sight 
rifle range of tie surrounded b a zis. I first knew about this through a lengthy article in 
the Baltimore Sun, \M hen it was current. Later Colie told me about it. His reasoning was that 
although -„he surrounded l^lazis seemed to have adequate supplies, they were sourrounded and 
OGuid no v ex yec t replenishment. So they d not waste any ammo. And as long as he did not try 
"O remove the tanm so it could be used against them again, they had no interest in killing him. 
He was correct, too. said that he was not fired on any tim^ he went out to repair a tank 
leaving it,....j- almost cuaht caught up with Colie in Louth Af rice , missed him by t\ dayssf 

3 , , , r. -v 'jb0Yl% l * 

anu uhen^o-epu in one ox a lew &4as in which he had slept, his outfit, father* I d learned 
from a chance enoounter with a solider who knew where his heavv-maintainance outfit was 


or 


based east of Oran. I was in a militaryjpolice detachment in T teuton, N.J., awaiting 
orders to be shipped overseas. I developed what I d had before, a non-specific urinary 
infection. When I reported this the commanding officer just assumed the discharge was 
from gja gonorrhea. % scratched me from the shipment. So, wanting to go, ± got in a 
jeep 3. knevj was going to Port I>ix, found the hospital, wandered auound in one of its 
buildings until I came to an office with the sign "officj^er#'' of the day," walked in an 
sat down hext to the desk. Before long a colonel wlked in, looked at me £and asked what the 
hell I was doing there. I threw him a fast salute and got to the point immediately, tel- 
ling him I'd been scratched from an overseas shipment and wanted to go. /4e was taken by 
surprised, asked me to repeat it, I did, he asked for details, i gave them to him, and 
he did not even raider microscopic exmination of the discharge, fie took my cord for it. 
Before writing out a message to my commanding officer he got up and actually saluted me! 
Port Dix was a port of embarcation for overseas shipment . When he saluted me he said that 
he is besieged by soldiers wanting not to be shipped into the war zone but in all his ex- 
perience I was the first who fought to go to the war zone when that hau been prohibited. 

The message to my commanding officer, a lieutrnant, from this colonel, was first that 
it was safe to take me and second, that my wife should join me andjl should be permitted to 
spend every night with her until we shipped! I got a room across the street from the old 
and condemned school in which that detachment was officed and barracksed and lil was there 


promptly. I was excused a sS retreat, so we had supper together every night, too. x do 
not recall how long it was before s£5t we shipped out, a week or more, and the odd thingj^ 
is that we both went to Washington at the same time, different sections of the same train, 
and I saw Sil walking toward the stairs up to the street level while our train was in 
the station. We went on to Richmond, wheq^o we had to transfer to a different station. The 
Army had not made arrange /ents for that so we each made our way as best we could across 
town. That was my first'Cperience with the ^outh's Him Crow transporatation r&les. Jk 

O' 

sat on the trolley's back selj, beacuze i was carrying a full field pack, all d had, and 
a shotgun and bayonet and x thought it might make some women apprehensive. When the 
motorman wanted me to move forward and told me why, x just refused. But a black man had 

I 

entered the trolley and he told me that uf I.didn t he and all other black passengers would 

S*'/ 

have to stadn, would not be able to sit; on I moved to the front. Washington then had seg- 
regated schools .^r^ljaurants and entertainment but not on the trolleys. And whites could 
and I did dine in bsel restaurants with blakk friends.. .^o way of knowing how often Sill 
risked his life ji^i^nzi^j ^ but it was often, did also as a volunteer fireman, sometimes 
when other firemeh^^d'^^thought it foolish, like going into burning buildings when it was 
pretty certain nobody was there. He wanted to be \0(%o certain. I remember a frame-house 
fire, the building well in flames. %H climbed to a porch room and made a personal search 
of a smoke-filled bedroom when there was danger the building would collapse with him in it. 



J 


On ra 2 |a|noat catching up with ^olie- I almost got courtmartialed for stealing. And I 

did steal, Pood that A gave to the mess seargeant for him to distribute to us. 

I suppose that there is so much planning required during a war that some foulups are 

inevitable. We landed at $ran about midday, taken from the liberty §hip that until it 

picked about 1000 soldiers up at the ^ampden Koadis port of embarcation had sailsed only from 

Belthelehem's Baltimore shipyard, on lighters. The harbor had a number of sunken ships 

quite visible in the shallow water, some with through-and-through holes. Prom where the 

lighter put us ashore we walked a short distance and settled down to await the trucks that 

were to take us to where we would bivouac]/. That turned out to be a few miles from the 
P j-eur oas i 

small town of Felasis, on the main read east from Oran, next big town Mostagnem. Only the 
trucks never came,. We may or a ay not have had something for lunch, probably not, and we 

O -H 4 

did not have anything for supper.^ s o, as we wandered around within the area all the soldiers 
were, I spotted some cases of canned food, all in the large All o. 10 cans the ^rmy used. So, 
one at a time I took them to Vandelinde, out mess sergeant. He used a boyonet to open them 
and we all spired it it. T ho only rin g I remember ffe that my stealing was rather •in- 
discr imina te. Most of what J " snatched turned out to be halves of canned peaches. 


After, ward the regular-army first sergeant looked hard and me and referred to what 
could get a soldier was&r a (Jong stretch at lueavenworth* 

We spent the jnight there, thoroughly chilled on the Oran docks. The next morning 
the trucks came and not far out of Oran, I remember clearly &n tfie right side of the road 
as we were driven east, waj a large sign identifying that as the baee of u olie 1 s heavy- 
maintainance unit. When we were taken to and moved into out tents, as I recall four in a 


row for the enlisted men, 32, I started aksing the other soliders who 1 d been there if they'd 
known anything b^out Colie's unit. They told me that our detachment had the tents they'd 
just left the day before. S 0 , we were actually delayed to make it possible for ^olie's 
unit to ship out, I think for Sicily before it went to ^taly. l'd been collecting things 
i thought he could uaed when ^learned that I d be near him so didn^t mail it. When I 
nissed him by so little 1 did mail it. 1 think it took about eight months to reach him. 



